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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


eg Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Cliicago, 01. 
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Church Fabrics 


Cloth of Gold CWI CWI CNS Gold Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries 
THOMAS A. BLAKE 
1239 Broadway, New York 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

















PREMIUMS for APRIL Subscriptions 


to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
ie 
1 Subscription 
Scheyern Cross — A small two-inch metal eross with double bars, 
touched to a relic of the True Cross. preserved in the Benedictine 
Monastery of Scheyern. Each cross is emdowed with the papal 
indulgence and comes attached to an explanatory folder containing 
prayers. OR: — 
Scapular — Brown scapular of Our Lady of Mount Carmel. OR: — 
Verse Cards — Packet of assorted verse cards amd bookmarks, OR: — 
Booklet — Choice of: “Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations,’ OR: 
“Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted,” OR: “Communi- 
cate Frequently and Devoutly.” 


2 Subscriptions 
Plaque — Celluloid covered plaque of the Suffering Savior in sepia. 
414%, x6% inches. OR: — 
Picture — A touching picture of the Ecce Homo im sepia. 12 x 16 in. OR: 
Booklet — “Liturgical Novenas and Triduums: for all the Feasts of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary.” , 
3 Subscriptions 
Crucifix — A nickel-bound Crucifix. 5 inches: lemg. OR: — 
Picture — Sepia print picture of the Agony of Our Lord. Full figure. 
14x 22 inches. OR: — ; 
Prayer Book — “Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children.” Blue, rose 


or black binding. 
4 Subscriptions 
Picture — Sepia picture of the “Holy Christ of the Agony,” a view of 
the miraculous Crucifix of Limpias. 
Crucifix — A nickel-bound Crucifix. 5 imches: leng. 


5 Subscriptions 
Booklet Series — Choice of the ‘“Passien Series’ of 9 booklets; OR: 
“Saints Series,” of % booklets. 
Picture — The Last Supper, masterpiece of Leonardo da Vinci. Sepia. 
19 x 32 inches. 
Crucifix — A real ebony Crucifix, with beveled edges. Light in weight. 
7% inches. 


Please mention premium desived. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 


Vol. 38 April, 1943 len ta 








“This is Mp Body; This is Mp Blood!’ 


(From Holy Hour meditation by Bishop Edward F. Hoban at 
9th National Eucharistic Congress.) 


BR Ed 


Lord and Savior Jesus Christ has left us a memorial 
ies of all His wondrous works. It is the last sweet gift 
hae of a Heart that feared to be forgotten. The Holy 
' Eucharist is a veritable miracle of the infinite love 
of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. The sacrifices 
of the Old Law were but types and figures of the true 
Lamb of God. They served God’s purposes best by promising gifts 
to man that would come with Christ. God in His infinite wisdom had 
to prepare the minds and the hearts of men. The process was slow 
and gradual. There had to be figures; there had to be types; prophecies 
were necessary. The element of time was tremendously important. Years, 
ages, centuries passed by, — until at last the time for Redemption came. 

Picture in your mind the scene of ‘the first Holy Thursday. Look 
into the Supper Chamber where Christ is present with His loving 
Apostles. Look upon our blessed Master. Into His holy hands are 
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delivered the bread and wine. Hear Him, in holy faith and wonderment, 
as He pronounces those awful words: “This is My Body. This is My 
Blood!” “This is My Body which is given for you,” and so augustly 
again, “This is My Blood of the New Testament which shall be shed 
for many unto the remission of sins.” Imagine the perplexity, the joy, 
the surging emotions of the Apostles as Christ said to them: “Take ye, 
and eat! Take ye, and drink!” Men of Jerusalem they were when 
they entered the Cenacle with Christ, and now, as the scene is closed, 
Christ raises them to the dignity of priests: “Do this in commemoration 
of Me.” 

The first Mass is over. On the morrow the bloody oblation of 
Christ is to take place on Calvary’s heights. Christ dies, but in very 
truth, Christ lives, and lives forever, for the anbloody Sacrifice of the 
Mass is to be perpetuated forever by the royal Priesthood of Jesus 
Christ. The vault of heaven opens and Christ comes at this command: 
“Do this in commemoration of Me.” Christ yearned for men to have 
forever a memorial of His Passion, This memorial of His Passion 
and Death will never pass away. He is to be a “Lamb standing as it 
were slain.” In every place, in every clime, from the rising of the 
sun to the going down thereof, there is offered a clean oblation. 

Of necessity, on the completion of His work of Redemption Christ 
had to leave this world. Our Heavenly Father sent His beloved Son 
to earth to assume human nature in order to effect our redemption. 
Christ returned to heaven in order that the Holy Spirit might come and 
sanctify the souls of men. “I will nat leave you orphans,” was the 
pledge of the departing Christ. And He left to us Himself, His own 
most precious Body and Blood. Holy Thursday lives and abides con- 
tinually with us by the living presence of Christ in the Holy Eucharist. 
It is the banquet of the Eucharist that is our foretaste of heaven. 

When our blessed Lord took His departure from this earth, He 
surrounded Himself with His Apostles, — His friends. He spoke with 
tenderest feelings to them. “With desire,” He said, “have I desired to 
eat this pasch with you.” The banquet of the Last Supper saw the 
Divine Guest withdrawing His sacred Person but leaving Himself in 
the Eucharist. Christ, having loved His own, loved them to the end. 

The Sacrifice of the Mass is the same as the Sacrifice of the Cross. 
The Mass is a true sacrifice, a renewal of Calvary. The Mass is a 
true and lasting memorial of the Passion and Death of Our Lord. The 
Holy Eucharist is the Abiding Presence of Christ in our tabernacles, 
recalling His Passion and Death, as expressed by St. Paul: “As often 
as you eat this Bread and drink this Blood, you shall show the Death 
of the Lord until He come.” 
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In no other mystery of our holy religion is our blessed Lord so 
humbled as in the Holy Eucharist. Here, He sets aside His visible form 
and conceals Himself under the species of bread and wine. In the 
Holy Eucharist He is deprived entirely of His glory; here He hides 
both His Divinity and His Humanity, and all because He desires to 
become the food and nourishment of our immortal souls, In the Sacred 
Host upon our altars, Christ remains silent and serene. Obedient in 
His mortal life to the will of His Heavenly Father, He suffered the 
pangs of the flesh in hunger, labor, weariness and pain; in obedience, 
He mortified the spirit; in obedience, He carried His Cross; and in 
obedience, He died upon it in untold anguish. 

Here, in the Eucharist, Christ is obedient to our needs. Our 
Emmanuel is silent and obedient upon our altars. In obedience to His 
priests, He remains silent in the tabernacle waiting for our visits. In 
obedience to His priests, He gives Himself to souls in Holy Communion; 
in obedience, He raises His hand in blessing; in obedience, He hastens 
to the sick to be their Viaticum on the journey to eternity. 

Let us realize that the Abiding Presence of Christ is a memorial 
of His sufferings. Think how the Eucharist teaches us to accept pain 
and suffering in union with Christ. The virtues of Christ were resplend- 
ent in His life upon this earth. The virtues of Christ continue glorious 
still in their manifestation in the Holy Eucharist. “A lamb as it were 
slain,” remains with us all the days we spend upon this earth. Life 
moves on swiftly, but in every stage and step of life, we have Christ 
with us in the holy Sacrament of His Love to renew our spirit and 
to make our life holy. 

So far we have pondered on what Christ has done for man. What, 
in return, has man, what have we, in particular, done for Christ? Truly, 
we have loved Him. But sad and true it is, too, that we have at 
times offended Him. The insults and affronts to our Eucharistic Lord 
have resulted indirectly from His desire to remain with us. When 
we realize the infinite love of Christ, when we realize that He would 
even gladly die again on the infamous gibbet for each and every one 
of us, when we realize that this love of His for men is supreme, 
boundless, we must realize too that reparation is due to Him for those 
who fail Him, for those who outrage Him... 

We have offended Christ in the Eucharist by our neglect of graces 
in the past. Reparation can be made to Him by our manifestation 
of devotion. The ever-widening Heart of Christ is ever open to forgive 
us, ever ready to accept our atonement. Indifference, insults, injuries, 
outrages, are borne.away by our worthy reception of Communion. 
Let heaven bear witness that from henceforth our lives, after the model 
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and example of the Eucharistic Christ, will be manifestations of our 
devoted love and reparation, by which the world will be made every 
day better through the graces that flow forth from the Divine Master. 





On the Mount of the Crucifixion 


A Meditation by St. Francis de Sales 
—:<4- 

T SEEMS to me that I am a part of that large crowd 
which has gathered from all parts of Jerusalem 
to see the Crucifixion of our Savior on the Mount. 
I place myself at a little distance from the others, 
separated and raised above them, which enables 
me to consider by myself this cruel spectacle. 
The Crucifixion has taken place; that is, the Cross 

having been laid on the ground, Our Lord, naked and stripped of His 

garments, has been extended on it. The soldiers have fastened and 
nailed His hands and feet to it. From this place I see them raise, 
little by little, the holy Crucified One. The Cross is planted and 
fastened in the hole prepared for it. This is the mystery proposed as 

a whole by my imagination, which has lodged in a suitable place of 

my heart, that I might consider all that happens. 

Exterior Sufferings of Our Savior 
By the elevation, His Body is entirely supported by His nailed 
hands and feet, whence it follows that the Wounds are enlarged and the 
pain is excessive. When the Cross fell into the place prepared for it, 
the Savior received an awful shock which again enlarged His Wounds 
and gave a sharp blow to His nerves and sinews. Blood is scattered 
on all sides. The air and cold wind penetrate His Wounds and render 

His Body almost numb. His ears hear nothing but blasphemies; His 

eyes see nothing but the fury of His murderers, and in every sense 

He has insufferable pains; but this is nothing compared to the sorrow 

of His Heart, which, languishing with love for souls, sees so many 

who will be lost, and above all, those who crucify Him. 


Affections 
Ah, who will be so hardhearted as not to weep, seeing this innocent 
One, this young King, the Son of God, enduring such pains? They 
are very great, and capable of sheltering all the people of the world 
from the indignation of the Eternal Father. Oh, I pray you, my friends, 
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raise the Cross gently and fix it carefully so that the Wounds will not 
be enlarged and the shock will not be so great. Alas! is there a person 
so unnatural that if he saw a criminal on the rack he would not be 
moved to compassion! Oh, my soul! have you not compassion for 


———S So 


2. SS SS SO SS SS SO SS 


SSS) SO SS SO IOS 





your Savior who suffers so? If you were ever touched with compassion 
by a poor, miserably clad person exposed to the cold of winter, should 
you not have compassion for this poor King exposed naked on the tree? 
If ever a poor ulcerated person excited your pity, look, I pray you, 
upon this One. You will not find a spot from the sole of His feet 
to the crown of His head which has not been wounded by the whips. 











360 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


See this Heart afflicted by so many sins committed by men, and if your 
heart is not afflicted with His, you must have a heart not of flesh but 
of stone, aye, harder than the diamond. 

Who will give me the grace to lighten in some way the suffering 
of my afflicted Savior? Would that I could cover Your nakedness with 
my most precious garments. Would that I had most excellent balms 
to pour into Your Wounds, or that I could be near the Cross and bear 
Your Body in my arms so that its weight would not tear so much the 
Wounds in the hands and feet. But above all, would that I could 
prevent sinners from so frequently offending Your Heart, wkich would 
consider as light all the pains of Your Body if by them sinners would 
be converted. Would that I were a frequent and eloquent preacher to 
bring them to penance! How I would say to the evil ones: “Do not 
act wickedly,” and to the sinners: “Lift not up the horn of your 
wickedness and pride.” 

O my Savior, why do I amuse myself with these vain desires which 
I cannot fulfil? How would I give You my most costly garment when 
I will not even give an old one to the poor? On the Cross You do 
not ask it and I offer it. In the person of Your poor, You ask and 
I refuse. Oh, truly vain and miserable offers, which are but mockeries! 
How would I pour sweet balms into Your Wounds when I never give . 
even a cup of cold water to Your poor? How would I support Your 
Body on the Cross, when there is nothing I avoid so much as the Cross? 
What a preacher of penance I would make! I, who do not perform 
any penance, but add more than anyone else to the displeasure which 
sin causes You. 

Resolutions 

O Lord, have pity upon me. I propose from now on to be more 
faithful. These will not be only desires; I will put them into practice. 
I will help the poor, I will perform penances, I will leave off sinning. 
I will instruct the wayward and will say to my own heart and to others, 
“Do you wish to be more cruel toward our Savior than the eagles are 
toward the doves? for they do not tear nor destroy the heart. Will 
you be so cruel toward the Divine Dove who is resting on the Cross, 
as to tear His Heart with the teeth of your impiety?” Lord, from 
now on I will console the poor, I will stop sinning. 


The Manner in Which Jesus Suffers 
Jesus suffers with a great silence. His eyes are sweet and kind. 


They look now heavenward into the bosom of the mercy of the Eternal 
Father, now upon the people for whom He procures the grace of mercy. 
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His lips part only to emit sighs of sweetness and patience. I seem 
to see the place of His Heart — that Heart which beats and pants with 
love, and makes so great a flame that all around It seems on fire. 

He suffers patiently, willingly and lovingly. I, alas, miserable 
wretch that I am, cannot suffer even a word without crying, without 
complaining. I never finish my lamenting. I enlarge upon it, and 
spread it all around, and if sometimes I refrain from telling, how does 
my heart behave? It is filled with anger, impatience, vengeance and 
sorrow. 

From now on, O my soul, I wish that we may be patient, sweet 
and gracious, and that the waters of contradiction may never extinguish 
the holy fire of charity which we should have for our neighbor. 


Why Jesus Suffers 


I consider why Jesus suffers. It is to obey His Father. Oh, admi- 
rable and filial obedience! But how dare I call God my Father? — 
I who have never shown Him any filial respect; and how can I obey 
Him until death who cannot obey Him when He asks me to bear the 
suffering of an angry word or a look of disdain? But from now on, 
come, tribulations and eontradictions which are sent from God, the 
Eternal Father, I will receive you willingly and drink the chalice of 
obedience. 

My iniquities are very great. Oh, how miserable am I to have 
so often cast myself into them! O Lord, who will deliver me from 
this great misery, if not Thou? Oh, I pray Thee, grant that I may 
never fall so heavily. O sin, most abominable, I shall rather suffer 
a thousand torments than be stained by you. 

To bring me back from hell and to deliver me from perdition, 
what have You not suffered, my Savior. Ah, You wish to save me, my 
Lord. May Thy will be done. I will follow Your wish; I will rise 
and will fall no more. 


_—_—_CO—CO~ 
Spiritual Vitamins for April 
SPE] 
1, Sacred Heart of Jesus, Thy kingdom come! (Ind. of 300 days.) 
2. O good Jesus, hide me within Thy Wounds. (Ind. of 300 days.) 


3. I thank Thee, O Lord, for having died upon the Cross for my sins. 
(Ind. of 300 days.) 

4. Reign, O King of Heaven, in my heart, and govern it according to 
Thy own good pleasure. 
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A Time of Mercy 
Seca 


ENT is a special time of God’s mercy toward us. It is 

a time when our hearts come face to face with our 
own shortcomings and defects of character, a time when 
we ponder on the failures of the past and the means 
we must adopt to better the future. Realizing the mul- 
titude of our transgressions, we cast ourselves upon our knees to beg 
God’s pardon and mercy. As we kneel there we picture to ourselves 
the King of kings, the Creator of the world, the Lord and Master of 
all things, crowned with thorns and drenched with His own Precious 
Blood. We pour forth our humble prayer and when we fise again, 
we feel a renewed hope and confidence because of our inmost assurance 
that He who has made so complete a sacrifice of Himself for us, because 
of His great love, has not refused and never will refuse us His mercy 
and forgiveness. 

Yes, Lent is a special time of God’s mercy, and for this reason 
it ought also to be a time of special mercy on our part. It ought to 
be a time when we renew our resolution to show greater mercy both 
towards suffering humanity on earth and towards the poor souls in 
purgatory. By our charity and kind deeds towards the one, by our 
zeal in good works and prayers for the deliverance of the other, we 
ought to exercise the beatitude of mercy in a more than ordinary manner 
during this period of Divine Mercy. 

Some decades ago, a young missionary, in delivering a sermon 
on the holy souls, said: “The oldest memory of the human race is 
suffering. The world’s oldest piece of writing is an elegy. The oldest 
music is a funeral song. Down through the ages comes a silent sad 
procession following the train of death. From every house that human 
hands have ever built, and from every home that human hearts have 
made, the bodies of the dead are brought out for burial. There are 
graves on every mountainside. There are bones in every valley. The 
dust that once made the bodies of the living is going down in every 
river to the sea. The air is filled with human suffering. The earth 
is damp with human tears. Men grow tired of digging the graves of 
the dead, but death never grows weary of snatching men from life.” 

How these touching words re-echo in our hearts! They conjure 
up the memory of past years, of past loves, of familiar faces, of eyes 
once sparkling with tenderness, and of well-remembered voices once 
vibrant with music, but silent now. Or perhaps our tears are welling 
up in our eyes because our bereavement is but of yesterday, and our 
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heart still bleeds from the wound so recently inflicted by the severing 
of tender ties. Yet whether death snatched them from us long ago, 
or but a few hours past, they are our dead. They shared life’s joys 
and sorrows with us. They look to us now to share their sorrows 
with them. Can we think of these loved ones without having to reproach 
ourselves for our neglect in offering expiatory prayers and works for 
their deliverance from the sufferings of purgatory? Gazing at them 
in spirit, we see these poor souls so patient in their sufferings, so 
dignified in their pain. How silently they plead and yet how intensely 
eloquent is that very silence! Does it not touch us to the quick? 

If we have failed in their regard in the past, are we going to let 
these poor sufferers continue to look reproachfully at us in the future, 
while we use so carelessly the amazing treasures at our free disposal 
and refuse to help them in their bitter need? By the Mass and the 
sacraments, by prayers, penances and indulgences we can so easily 
change their mournful “Miserere” into an exultant and everlasting 
“Te Deum,” in a blissful eternity! 


A Gift of Infinite Price 

In commemoration of the Passion now being recalled in such vivid 
scenes before our eyes, let us at least adopt the practice which Our 
Lord Himself taught to St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi, namely, that of 
frequently offering up His Precious Blood to God the Father. In an 
ecstasy, this saint beheld numbers of sinners converted by this practice 
and numbers of holy souls being delivered from their torments, while 
she heard these words from the lips of her Divine Spouse: “Every time 
a person offers to My Father the Precious Blood through which he 
has been redeemed, he offers a gift of infinite price and beyond reward.” 
Let us often picture to ourselves the Chalice raised up in the hands of 
priests throughout the world as they offer the adorable Sacrifice of 
the Mass, and in union with that offering let us, too, present to the 
Heavenly Father the chalice of His Divine Son’s Blood to appease 
His justice towards ourselves, towards sinners and the poor souls. 

We may use for this intention the following well-known prayer 
whereby we can at the same time gain an indulgence of 500 days each 
time the offering is made: “O Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Most 
Precious Blood of Jesus Christ, in expiation for my sins, in suffrage 
for the poor souls in purgatory and for the needs of Holy Church.” 
And if we are accustomed to do this at least once every day, we can 
also obtain a plenary indulgence once during the month by going to. 
confession and Communion, making a visit to a church ant praying 
for the intentions of the Holy Father. 
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‘Secu ADives OF lleluia! 


y=: ESUS lives! Alleluia! This is the 
glad Easter message which re-echoes 

throughout the world on Easter 
morning. On this glorious festival — the 
“solemnity of solemnities” (Roman Mar- 
tyrology) — the Church multiplies her 
expressions of joy and exultation. In the 
Gradua! of the Mass she repeats the tri- 
umphant refrain: “This is the day the 
Lord hath made, let us rejoice and be glad 
therein” (Ps. cxvii. 24). Joyous Alleluias 
reverberate through the arches of her churches and cathedrals, as she 
proclaims everywhere the wonderful message of the Easter angel: 

“Resurrexit sicut dixit, Alleluia! — He has risen as He said, Alleluia!” 

The third Antiphon of Lauds of Easter Sunday depicts for us the 
glory of the risen, triumphant Savior: “His countenance was as light- 
ning, and His raiment was as snow.” The radiance streaming from 
His glorified Person dazzles even our interior eye, and our joy finds 
expression in the shortest of all the psalms with which the Church 
heralds the resurrection in the Vespers of Holy Saturday: “Praise the 
Lord, all ye nations, praise Him, all ye people. For His mercy is 
confirmed upon us, and His truth remaineth forever” (Ps. cxvi). 

Well does the Church make choice of this psalm as her Easter 
canticle of praise, for by the crowning miracle of His resurrection 
Christ has given incontestable proof of His Divinity and an indubitable 
assurance that all He has spoken is unchangeable truth. He has dem- 
onstrated by this, the most wonderful of all His miracles, that His 
mercy is in truth boundless, as He so often proclaimed. Yes, He is 
faithful in all His words and promises, and how exceedingly great 
are they! 

Alleluia! Jesus lives! Let heaven and earth rejoice, for His 
sufferings and humiliations are now transformed into everlasting glory 
and joy. He has risen from the tomb glorious and immortal. “For 
we know that Christ, having risen from the dead, dies now no more, 
death shall no longer have dominion over Him” (Rom. vi. 9). He has 
taken away the sting of death, and has given us an assured pledge 


of our own future resurrection. 
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Alleluia! Jesus lives! The resurrection is the greatest of all His 
miracles, for upon it rests the whole structure of our Faith. He had 
foretold that He would rise again on the third day, and most accurately 
did He fulfil His word. Now we know indeed that He will fulfil all 
His promises, all His predictions, — yes, and also all His threats. Now 
. we know “whom we have believed” (2 Tim. i. 12); now we know how 
great a confidence we may repose in Jesus, our Savior; how fully we 
may trust Him in all the vicissitudes of our life. 

Alleluia! Jesus lives! His enemies placed guards at His tomb 
to prevent deception, and lo, He employs their strategy to fulfil His 
own ends by making of these guards eyewitnesses to establish the truth 
of the miracle. What an assurance for us that He will turn all things 
to our good if we but trust in Him! Sooner or later He will bring 
truth and innocence to light. And if He be with us, what power on 
earth shall be able to inflict any harm? 

Alleluia! Jesus lives! He bids the pious women announce the 
glad tidings of His resurrection to His “brethren,” the Apostles, and 
particularly to Peter. What solace to the bleeding heart of the Apostle, 
torn with grief for having so shamefully denied his Master, to know 
that soon he will hear from His own lips the longed-for word of pardon! 
What solace for us, too, the assurance of Jesus that our sins will be 
forgiven, if we are truly contrite, like Peter. For the consolation of 
sinners, Jesus instituted the sacrament of penance on the very night 
of His resurrection — His Easter gift, as it were, to the world. His 
first words to His disciples when He appeared to them in the Supper 
Room were: “Pax vobis — Peace be to you.” And then He instituted 
this truly peace-bringing sacrament. Have we shown ourselves duly 
appreciative of this wonderful gift by receiving it often? Have we 
neglected to receive it during the holy Easter time? 

Alleluia! Jesus lives! The Apostles found it hard to believe that 
He had risen from the tomb, and Jesus sought with utmost patience to 
convince them. He dispelled the doubts of the disciples on their way 
to Emmaus and opened their eyes by the breaking of bread. The same 
evening He appeared to the assembled Apostles and ate with them to 
give proof that He was truly alive; and later He even permitted the 
doubting Thomas to touch His wounds in order to remove his unbelief. 
Is not our faith also at times weak and wavering? And is not this the 
cause of our many failings and fears? “Blessed are they,” said Jesus, 
“who have not seen, and yet have believed” (John xx. 29). Yes, blessed 
are they who live by faith and who see the hand of God in all that 
happens to them. 

Alleluia! Jesus lives! For forty days longer He remained on 
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earth, conversing with His Apostles and completing the establishment 
of His kingdom on earth — the Church. In the Holy Eucharist He 
still abides among us, not for forty days only, but till the end of time, 
as our God, our King, our Savior, our Brother, our Friend, our Consoler, 
our heavenly Food. With us He has truly fulfilled His promise: “I 
will not leave you orphans; I will come to you” (John xiv. 18). Ah, 
truly He is faithful in His words and promises. And how clearly His 
being with us shows the value He places on our souls, on our friendship 
and love! How His Abiding Presence cries out for a return of love! — 
a return of love to Him who casts aside, as it were, the splendor of 
heavenly glory, to remain with us, to comfort us, to sustain us, to 
alleviate our personal needs, the needs of our family, of our country, 
of the world! 

But alas! so many hearts have been ungrateful! So many have 
utterly forgotten their Redeemer and the love He has shown for them. 
What, then, shall we do to make Him a return of love? Shall we, 
too, add to His sorrows, deepen His Wounds, yes, break His Heart 
by our want of gratitude and love! We have told Him so often that 
we love Him — even with our whole heart. But have we shown that 
love to be sincere by our actions? Or have our actions belied our 
words? “If you love Me,” Jesus tells us, “keep My commandments” 
(John xiv. 15). “He who has My commandments and keeps them, he 
it is who loves Me” (Ibid. 21). 

As we revel in the joy of this glorious festival, let us not fail 
to thank Jesus for the great gift of Redemption sealed by His resur- 
rection, and above all, for the greatest of all His gifts — the gift of 
our baptism — for without this fundamental grace we could not be 
partakers of the abundant supernatural gifts He showers upon us, we 
could not share in the fruits of the Redemption. Let us ask Him, too, 
to bestow this precious gift upon the millions of souls still enveloped 
in the darkness of paganism and unbelief — souls purchased so dearly 
by Him. The day of our baptism was a true Easter for us, when we 
came forth from the tomb of original sin in which our soul had been 
buried. Never should we cease to thank our Savior for this stupendous 
gift, nor grow weary of asking Him to increase in us the gifts of faith, 
hope and charity which were then implanted in our souls. 


SR ESS 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
—e: qe 
The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE IX — The Holy Catholic Church, the Communion of Saints 
—&:4— 
“‘Rites”’ 
EFORE dismissing the subject of the Unity and Catholicity of the 
Church, it may be well to dwell for a moment on the so-called 
“Rites,” which are a cause of confusion to many who do not clearly 


understand what is meant by this term. We often hear the expression, 
the “Syrian Rite,’’ or the “Chaldean Rite,’”’ or the ‘‘Maronite Rite,” etc. 


What does this mean? Let us first consider’ the meaning of the word . 


“rite.” A rite (in a religious sense) is a system of forms, ceremonies 
and prayers used in the worship of God. Our Savior left no definite 
order as to how the Mass was to be celebrated in its accidental parts, 
or how the sacraments were to be administered, etc. Therefore at the 
beginning of Christianity there was not a definitely established form of 
Divine worship. It was only in the course of time that a liturgical rite 
was developed and assumed a more precise character. In the process 
of development and shaping of the rite, arising as it did within different 
nations of diverse cultures, there eventually resulted the present variety 
of its forms. 

Recognizing this growing diversity, the Church in the beginning 
as well as in the course of time, never insisted on a unity of rite. On 
the contrary, while always insisting on the unity of faith and doctrine, 
she always showed deference to the culture of individual nations in. the 
direction of the particular character of each Rite. 

The Catholic Church recognizes nine such Rites, each of which has 
its own proper way of celebrating the Divine worship. They are: The 
Latin (or Western), and the Byzantine, Abyssinian, Armenian, Chal- 
dean, Coptic, Malabar, Maronite and Syrian Rites, all of which are 
classified as the Eastern or Oriental Rites. All these, except the Latin 
and the Maronite, are used also by Christians who are no longer Catho- 
lics. It is to these latter Christians that reference is made when there 
is mention of the return of the separated or dissident churches of the 
Orient, 

One must always remember that a rite is not a dogma. Dogma is 
the very essence of Christian Faith; that is, something which all Chris- 
tians must believe. The various Rites are only different expressions of 
the same fundamental truths. The essential elements of the Mass and 
of the administration of the sacraments and other liturgical functions 
are the same everywhere. If any Rite did not contain one of the essen- 
tial notes of the service it would be invalid in that point,.and if its 
prayers or ceremonies expressed false doctrines it would be heraties} 
and would not be tolerated in the Catholic Church. 

The majority of the Catholics of the United States belong to the 
Latin Rite, which is the oldest and by far the most widespread of all. 
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Being accustomed to having the. Mass and other liturgical functions 
celebrated in the Latin tongue, many have the false notion that Latin 
is the only language officially used in the Catholic Church. There are, 
in reality, twelve languages or dialects in which the Mass and other 
rites are celebrated by Catholic priests throughout the world. The 
unity of the Catholic Church remains unaffected, however, by this vari- 
ety of rites and languages, which are only accidental; in fundamental 
things there is no alteration or change.* 

In the words of our Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, addressed to a 
group of clergymen of the Byzantine Rite: “The fundamental basis of 
all Christian life is always faith, without which there is no salvation. 
Whatever be the difference of rite, the flame of faith is one, which en- 
lightens and guides all the members of the Church of Christ: ‘One Lord, 
one faith, one baptism’ (Eph. iv. 5). Truth has not two countenances, 
even if it may have diverse garments. There is not one truth for the 
Latin and another for the Greek, but one only, that which Jesus an- 
nounced to the world and entrusted to His Church, ‘the pillar and 
mainstay of the truth’ (1 Tim. ili. 15).” 

The “Roman” Catholic Church 

Another point which it may be well to clarify is the term ““Roman”’ 
commonly applied to the Catholic Church. The Catholic Church is 
called Roman because the Pope, the visible head of the Church, has 
fixed his see in Rome. St. Peter, the first Pope, established his see in 
Rome, and his successors have regularly maintained their seat of gov- 
ernment in that city. The term therefore simply implies that Rome is 
the center of the authority of the Church, the seat of the residence of 
the Pope, the Vicar of Christ, who as Bishop of Rome rules the entire 
Catholic Church. Every Catholic is a Roman Catholic, because all pro- 
fess their union with the Roman Church, whose center of government 
is situated in Rome, the Eternal City, just as here in our country the 
seat of the national government is fixed at Washington, D. C. 


The Endowments or Qualities of the Church 


If Christ established His Church in order that by her He might 
lead all men to eternal salvation, and for this purpose committed to 
her His Teaching-, Priestly- and Pastoral office, it was incumbent 
upon Him also to endow her with the necessary qualities to exercise 
this triple office so as to accomplish His Divine designs. Had He not 
done so, His work would have been doomed to failure from the very 
outset and His Divine Wisdom and Omnipotence would have been set 
at nought. To hold that He failed to do so would be to attribute 
imperfection to His work, which would be a blasphemy against the 
infinite perfection of God. 

What, then, are these qualities wherewith Christ endowed His 
Church? They are: authority, infallibility and imperishability. 

*For a more. complete explanation of the Rites of the Church, we recommend the 
booklet ‘The Eastern Catholic Church,’’ by Rev. John Kallok, published by Our Sunday 
Visitor Press, Huntington, Indiana. 
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Clearly, the Church could not carry on the work of 
AUTHORITY Christ if she were not invested with His authority to. 
do so.. Christ Himself, while on earth, taught with unmistakable au- 
thority — and how could He do otherwise, being Divine? It was this 
quality of His teaching that particularly attracted the people. ‘And 
they were astonished at His teaching,’’ St. Luke tells us, “for His word. 











The Church, through her Divinely authorized ministers, 
exercises Christ's threefold office of Teacher, Priest and Pastor. 


was with authority” (iv. 32). And St. Matthew says: “The crowds: 


were astonished at His teaching; for He was teaching them as one hav- 


ing authority, and not as their Scribes and Pharisees” (vii. 29). This- 


authority He committed to His Apostles in clear and unmistakable 


terms. ‘As the Father has sent Me,” He said, “I also send you”’ (John 
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xx. 21). And again, ““He who hears you, hears Me; and he who rejects 
you, rejects Me; and he who rejects Me, rejects Him who sent Me” 
(Luke x. 16). In other words, ‘“‘In the same way that I hold My doc- 
trine from My Father, so the doctrine that you teach, you hold from 
Me; whosoever receives this doctrine receives My doctrine, which is that 
of My Father, and whosoever rejects it, in whatever degree or measure 
it may be, rejects My doctrine, rejects Me, and rejects My Father.” 

When on the point of leaving His Apostles to ascend into heaven, 
He said to them: ‘All power in heaven and on earth has been given 
to Me. Go, therefore, and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them 
in the Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, teach- 
ing them to observe all that I have commanded you; and behold, I am 
with you all days, even unto the consummation of the world” (Matt. 
xxviii. 19, 20). It is to be noted that Christ, in giving this commission 
to His Apostles, first appealed to the fulness of power that. He Himself 
had received from His Father. This emphasizes the extraordinary char- 
acter and extent of the authority that He was giving to His Church. It 
implies that He gave an authority that He could not communicate were 
He not Himself omnipotent. 

Whatever authority is exercised in the Church is exercised in virtue 
of the commission of Christ.. He is the one Prophet who has given to 
the world the revelation of truth and by His Spirit preserves in the 
Church the faith once delivered to the Apostles. He is the one Priest, 
ever renewing on behalf of the Church the Sacrifice of Calvary. And 
He is the one King, the Chief Shepherd who rules and guides the course 
of His Church by His Providence. But now that He has ascended into 
heaven He wills to exercise His power through earthly representatives. 
It is by the intermediary of men that He guides and sanctifies mankind. 
Since His ascension He left the Church on earth, and this Church is 
like the extension of His living Presence amongst us. The Church — 
that is to say, the Sovereign Pontiff, and the bishops, with the pastors 
who are subject to them — speaks to us with all the infallible authority 
of Jesus Christ Himself. She speaks, orders, commands, concedes, pro- 
hibits, defines, looses and binds in the name of Jesus Christ. The Catho- 
lic believes in this Divine authority of the Church and therefore believes 
and obeys her, and in doing so he believes and obeys Almighty God 
Himself. 

The supreme jurisdiction over the whole Church — both pastors 
and faithful — belongs only to the Pope, as the successor of St. Peter. 
Christ’s words to St. Peter: “‘I will give thee the keys of the kingdom 
of heaven,” distinctly convey the supreme power of governing. The 
bishops, however, in communion with and under the Pope, govern cer- 
tain portions of the faithful, also by Divine ordinance, as the successors 
of the other Apostles. And the priests, under the bishops, have juris- 
diction in the smaller subdivisions, called parishes. This system, by 
which the Church is divided into dioceses and other territorial divisions, 
each of which is governed by its proper head, is an ecclesiastical ar- 
rangement. The whole body of officials, in their successive ranks, con- 
stitutes what is called the “hierarchy” of the Church. 


The authority established in the Church holds its commission from 
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above, not from below. The Pope and the bishops exercise their power 
as the successors of the men who were chosen by Christ in person. They 
are not the delegates of the flock they govern; their authority is received 
from the Shepherd, not from the sheep. The fact that the Pope is 
elected by the Cardinals does not imply that his power is derived from 
them. On the contrary, his power comes from Christ Himself. Unlike 
a civil society, where the power involved is not supernatural but looks 
to the temporal well-being of its members, and therefore is derived 
from the electoral body, the Church is a supernatural society leading 
men to a supernatural end, and therefore the power of her ministers 
must be communicated to them from a Divine source. Here a special 
supernatural endowment is required, that of Divine authority, to render 
the men chosen to govern, capable of filling their sublime office of rulers 
and guides of the faithful. 

The authority to govern differs essentially from the authoritiy to 
teach. The right of the Church to teach extends to the whole world, 
while her right to govern extends only to her own members. The power 
to teach is concerned solely with the manifestation of the revealed 
doctrine of Christ; but the power of governing is concerned with the 
establishment and enforcement of such laws and regulations as are nec- 
essary to the well-being of the Church and her members. Thus the 
Church can make laws concerning fasting and abstinence which she 
deems necessary for the sanctification of the faithful; she can give pre- 
cepts in regard to the observance of Sundays and holy days, and regu- 
late Divine worship and’ the administration of the sacraments. And 
whatever laws and regulations the Church makes, the members of the 
Church must observe with the same obedience with which they observe 
the law of God Himself. Without this authority and the power to 
enforce it, the Church could not hold her members together, nor direct 
them properly to eternal life. It is the principle of authority in the 
Pope and the bishops that, under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, has 
kept and preserved the Church for nearly two thousand years. 

To be continued. 
~~ 





Cf)uring the holy Lenten time, true children of 
For Sorrowing our Blessed Mother love to recall with com- 

Mothers passion how she shared in the sufferings of her 
Divine Son and how deeply the sword of sorrow 
transfixed her heart. And without doubt many 
grief-stricken mothers whose sons have made 
the supreme sacrifice for their country, as well as those who are anxious 
for the welfare of a loved one on a distant battle front, would find 
their sorrow eased in turning to her and in placing in their home a 
beautiful painting of her who so well understands their grief. These 
paintings will be made upon request in a very appropriate size of 
14x 20 inches, for the low cost of $15.00 postpaid. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Thomas Aquinas, the Angelic Doctor 
<4 
HE thirteenth century, called by historians “the greatest 
of centuries,” owes much of its splendor to the lustre 
shed upon it by one of its greatest lights — St. Thomas 
Aquinas. Only a few years had passed after the death 
of St. Dominic, the founder of the great Order of Preach- 
ers, when the future glory of the Order and the foremost 
and most militant of the thirteenth century crusaders for 
truth, was born into the world at Rocca Secca, in the kingdom of 
Naples, Italy. The date of his birth is not exactly determined but it 
is generally placed toward the end of 1226. The father of the future 
saint was Landulph, Count of Aquin, and his mother, the Countess 
‘Theodora of Teano. Not only was Thomas sprung from a royal family 
but he was related by blood to almost all the ruling families of Europe. 

At the age of five, Thomas was sent by his parents to be educated 
in the Benedictine Monastery of Monte Cassino. The boy was rather 
large for his age and had a big head and large hands and feet, which 
gave the impression of clumsiness and awkwardness. In the classroom 
an attitude of abstraction and lack of attention made him appear to 
be stupid and always dreaming. But this seeming inattention was in 
reality due to his deep recollection in God and the constant application 
of his mind to meditation and interior prayer. His teacher was aston- 
ished to hear the child ask frequently, “What is God?” 

Recognizing his great talents and his happy disposition to practice 
virtue, in which his constant co-operation with God’s grace early made 
him outstanding, the Abbot of Monte Cassino advised his father to send 
him to the University of Naples at the age of ten, which was remarkable 
even in those days when it was customary for students to enter the 
universities at a much earlier age than in our own. Though instructed 
by the best of masters, this young genius soon surpassed his teachers 
in learning and penetrated with deeper insight into the most obstruse 
-subjects. Yet because of his great humility and modesty, he carefully 
hid his talents and profound learning under the cloak of exterior 
.silence, so that his companions believed him to be very backward and 
tauntingly called him “the dumb ox.” The jibes of his companions 
would have discomfited a soul of less fine calibre, but Thomas bore all 
with gracious mien and ever retained a serene, recollected spirit. 

The remarkable success of the young student was due not only 
to his perspicacity of intellect, but in greater measure to his ardent 
love of God and his practice of prayer. He had always been most 
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‘devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament, and so filled was he with burning 
love of God that his countenance during his prayer was often illumined 
with light. By the frequent reception of the Holy Eucharist he preserved 
his heart unstained in the midst of the corruption and vice which sur- 
rounded him on all sides in the gay and pleasure-loving city of Naples. 


His Vocation Severely Tested 


At the end of his university career his father had planned for 
his son to carry on the noble tradition of the family as a great statesman, 
gracing the court of some influential temporal ruler. But such was 
not the mind of the youthful Thomas, who had determined to become 
a priest. His family used every possible means to divert Thomas from 
this intention, trying persuasion, flattery, threats, and even physical 
violence, his own mother being his most bitter persecutor. His father, 
however, at length agreed to his becoming a priest on the condition 
that he should enter some monastery where some degree of honor might 
be accorded him, and he himself set out to make arrangements for him 
to be chosen as Abbot of Monte Cassino. Thomas would have none 
of this, being resolved upon entering the mendicant Order of Preachers, 
where he might be a beggar and a vagabond for Jesus Christ. 

Upon his persistent entreaties for admission, Thomas was finally 
received by the superior of the Dominican Convent at Naples, but his 
mother, on hearing of it, set out immediately to disengage him from 
this state of life. So his superiors decided to send him to their house 
in Paris, but the two brothers of Thomas, Landulph and Reynold, who 
were commanders in the army of the Emperor, waylaid and captured 
him, and took him back to Rocca Secca. He was cast into a tower 
and here his family tried every means to change his resolution. 

Finding all to no avail, his brothers secretly introduced into 
his room a beautiful and insinuating young woman of low principles, 
who they hoped would be able to seduce him. It is in this event that 
we see Thomas meriting the title of “angelic” by which he is usually 
designated, by the persevering and militant spirit with which he crushed 
this dishonorable attempt. The ordinarily good-humored and slow- 
moving Thomas, aroused by the base design on his purity, rose up like 
an angel of wrath, and seizing a blazing firebrand, drove the temptress 
from the room. Having closed the door, he burned a cross upon it. 
Then saying a short prayer he lay down and soon fell into a peaceful 
slumber. Two angels appeared to him in his sleep and girded him 
with a white cincture, saying: “We gird thee with the girdle of perpetual 
virginity.” From this time to the end of his life he never experienced 
the slightest temptation against purity. 
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Thomas was confined for nearly two years in his chamber, but 
the time was not spent in useless repining, for his spirit was ever in 
perfect freedom and his will always united with what he recognized 
as the will of God in his regard. His sisters seem soon to have taken 
his part, and one of them supplied him with books on the Holy Scrip- 
tures, the works of Aristotle and other philosophical treatises. In this 
way, while a prisoner he laid the foundation of his greatest work, the 
“Summa Theologica,” which is a standard work of the Catholic religion. 

At length the remonstrances of the Pope and the Emperor on 
account of the acts of violence committed in his regard caused his 
mother and brothers to relent, and Thomas was set at liberty. He im- 
mediately returned to the Dominican monastery, where soon afterward 
he pronounced his vows. Thomas looked upon this complete sacrifice 


of his life to God as the happiest day of his whole life. 


Portents of His Future Greatness 


Thomas was then sent by his superiors to Paris, and a short time 
later’ to Cologne, where he studied under St. Albert the Great. In 1245, 
the latter was sent to Paris and Thomas accompanied him as a student. 
Here, in the same spirit of humility as before, Thomas continued to 
hide his deep penetration into science and philosophy, so that again 
the students were wont to call him the “Great Sicilian Ox.” But the 
brightness of his genius, his quick and deep penetration and learning 
were at last discovered, in spite of all his endeavors to conceal them. 
For his master, Albertus, propounded to him several questions on the 
most knotty and obscure points, and his answers, which the duty of 
obedience extorted, astonished the audience. Albertus, not able to con- 
tain his joy and admiration, said: “We call him the dumb ox, but he 
will give such a bellow in learning as will be heard all over the world.” 
This applause made no impression on the humble saint. He continued 
in the same simplicity, modesty, silence and recollection, because his 
heart was equally insensible to praises and humiliations, full of nothing 
but God and his own insufficiency, never reflecting on his own qualifi- 
cations, or on what was the opinion of others concerning him. 

In 1248, at the age of twenty-two, St. Thomas was appointed to 
teach in Cologne, and in his first lessons he equalled the high reputation 
of his former master in the university of that city. 

Looking forward to his ordination, Thomas began with ever- 
increasing fervor to prepare for this momentous event in his life, 
doubling his spiritual exercises and vigils before the Blessed Sacrament. 
He spent.several hours of the day and part of the night before the 
altar, humbling himself in acts of profound adoration, and melting 
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with love in contemplation of the immense charity of the Man-God, 
whom he there adored. As a priest his fervor in saying Mass was 
extraordinary. He appeared to be in a rapture and was often seen in 
tears. His devotion was the most remarkable after the reception of 
the Divine Mysteries. It was his custom after Ling said his own 
Mass to assist at or serve another. 

The eloquence and fire of his sermons converted great numbers, 
and even Jews went to him of their own accord, often becoming converts 
to the faith. His zeal made him solicitous in the first place for the 
conversion of his relations who had so bitterly persecuted him, and 
all became sincere penitents. His eldest sister consecrated her life 
to. God in religion and later became abbess of the community. 

In 1252, St. Thomas was sent back to Paris. Here, in the year 
1257, when only thirty-one years old, the degree of “Doctor” was con- . 
ferred upon him, though it was with great reluctance that St. Thomas 
received this honor. The professors of the university consulted him 
on intricate questions, especially in regard to the Blessed Sacrament. 
Not relying on his own merits, he applied himself to prayer. 


Defender of the Faith and Prince of Scholars 


More than once St. Thomas was compelled to appear in public 
debate for the defense of the Faith, and always emerged victorious. 
Nothing was more remarkable than his meekness on all occasions. 
His temper was never ruffled in the heat of any dispute, nor by any 
insult. This invincible defender of the Church’s teachings and the 
prince of scholasticism enjoys unique authority in the Church. Many 
popes have called attention through their encyclicals to his works, 
for instance, Pope Leo XIII, Pius X, Benedict XV, and our late Holy 
Father Pope Pius XI, who, by his encyclical, “Studiorum Ducem,” 
has given added impetus to Thomistic scholasticism. In his own days 
the popes likewise held him in high esteem. Pope Urban IV and 
Pope Clement IV both wished to confer on him some high ecclesiastical 
dignity, but the saint steadfastly refused to accept any honors. 

St. Thomas is often depicted with a blazing sun on his breast or 
in his hand, which is symbolic of his profound penetration of Divine 
things. In the prologue of his last and greatest work, the “Summa 
Theologica,” already referred to, St. Thomas says: “We propose to 
treat in this book of whatever belongs to the Christian religion in such 
a way as may tend to the instruction of beginners.” With his wondrous 
genius he wrote on subjects in every domain of truth, human and 
Divine. He analyzed the attributes of God — His wisdom, goodness, 
power, justice, mercy and providence; the thoughts of man since the 
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dawn of time found their niche in the edifice of truth built up by 
his giant intellect; the wisdom of the ages, the combined knowledge 
of the Church Fathers, Doctors and saints, and the acts of God Himself, 
as made known by revelation, shed their light upon this magnificent 
structure, the triumphant achievement of faith and reason. 

St. Thomas spent his genius in the service of God and the Church, 
doing nothing for his own glory, but desiring only to enlighten and 
edify others. While engaged in writing his “Summa” he was once 
meditating before a Crucifix, when suddenly he was raised from the 
ground and heard a voice from the Crucifix saying: “Thou hast written 
well of Me, Thomas. What recompense dost thou desire?” Thomas 
answered: “None but Thyself, O Lord.” 


Poet-Theologian of the Eucharist 


In the year 1264, Pope Urban IV instituted the festival of Corpus 
Christi. The Holy Father desired a special Mass and office for the 
feast and commissioned St. Bonaventure and St. Thomas, who were 
intimate friends, each to write one, reserving to himself the right to 
decide which of the two compositions would be the worthier. On the 
appointed day both saints presented themselves with their manuscripts 
to read them before the Vicar of Christ. St. Thomas was the first to 
read, kneeling, what he had written. Both the Pope and St. Bonaventure 
listened with tears of emotion. St. Bonaventure, turning aside during 
the reading, tore up his manuscript into small bits, and when his turn 
came, confessed what he had done, saying that he considered the work 
of St. Thomas alone worthy to be used and that it was unnecessary to 
take account of his own. Even in St. Thomas’ beautiful Eucharistic 
hymns, the “Sacris Solemniis,” the “Pange Lingua,”’ and the “Lauda 
Sion,” which are a part of the Corpus Christi Office, as well as in the 
“Adoro Te,” we find an astonishing harmony of dogmatic instruction 
with poetic imagery, rich and soul-stirring. 

St. Thomas has also spoken and written much to honor the Blessed 
Virgin, and was a zealous defender of the Marian cult. His love and 
devotion towards the Mother of God was deeply rooted in his heart 
even as a child. It is related that in her honor he used to carry about 
with him something he had written on a little piece of paper which 
he treasured highly and managed to keep secret for a long time. When 
his governess discovered it she begged him to let her see the paper, but 
she did not attain her erd. Only by coaxing and under the command of 
filial obedience could his mother get him to show her the little paper. 
But how astonished was she when she saw that it contained the Hail 
Mary. The pious boy, afraid that his favorite prayer might pass from 
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hand to hand, desired to have it returned to him in order not to lose 
it. He then rolled up the little paper inte a ball and swallowed it. 
When the people learned of this they said: “This child will one day 
be a great venerator of the Blessed Virgin Mary.” And their prediction 
was truly verified. 


His Death and Glorification 


Toward the end of 1273 the saint became ill, and feeling that 
his death was near at hand, he laid aside his studies to fix his thoughts 
and heart entirely on eternity and to aspire with the greatest ardor 
to the enjoyment of God in perfect love. Early in 1274, he was 
commanded by Pope Gregory X to attend a General Council to be held 
in Lyons, beginning on the first of May. Its purpose was to extinguish 
the Greek schism and to raise funds for the defense of the Holy Land 
from Saracen invasion. Although ill, St. Thomas set out in obedience. 
However, his fever and indisposition increased so much on the way 
that he was obliged to stop at the Cistercian Monastery of Fossa-Nuova. 
While awaiting death, he was filled with transports of heavenly love, 
and the monks desired him to dictate an exposition on the Book of 
Canticles. He tried to comply with their desires, and poured forth 
his soul in words inspired more by love of God than by his erudition. 
But becoming too weak to continue, he begged to be left alone to pray. 

Holy Viaticum was brought to him, and seeing the Host in the 
priest’s hands, he exclaimed: “I firmly believe that Jesus Christ, true 
God and true Man, is present in this august Sacrament. I adore You, 
my God, and my Redeemer. I receive You, the price of my redemption, 
the Viaticum of my pilgrimage; for whose honor I have studied, labored, 
preached, and taught. I hope I never advanced any tenet as Your word, 
which I had not learned from You. If through ignorance I have done 
otherwise, | revoke everything of that kind, and submit all my writings 
to the judgment of the Holy Roman Catholic Church.” 

A little after midnight on the 7th of March, 1274, he died, being 
then about fifty years of age. His funeral was attended by an extra- 
ordinary concourse of people, and many miracles took place. His 
remains now rest in the Dominican church in Toulouse. On the occa- 
sion of their translation, a hundred and fifty thousand people were in 
attendance. On July 18, 1323, Pope John XXII canonized him as a 
saint. In 1567, Pope St. Pius V proclaimed him a Doctor of the 
Universal Church. In 1880, Pope Leo XIII, who had previously de- 
clared him “the prince and master of all Scholastic doctors,” designated 
him patron of all Catholic universities, academies, colleges and schools, 
whence the title “Angel of the Schools” has been applied to him. 











Our God is a God of Love and Mercy 


The following is the substance of an address given by the Most 
Reverend Daniel J. Gercke, Bishop of Tucson, Arizona, to the Knights 
of Columbus on the occasion of the enrollment of new members in 
the “Eucharistic Guard’ in our Chapel of Perpetual Adoration in that 
city. 

y 

WANT to leave with you this evening a thought that 

flows from Catholic theology, and which even the best 

of men sometimes forget: that God is good, and His 

mercy is above all His works. In today’s Gospel we 
are reminded that God will one day come to judge us. But over 
and above His judgment, His mercy will last forever. In order to 
illustrate this, may I ask you this evening to go back in spirit to the 
Garden of Eden? There we contemplate Adam and Eve as they were 
created, in what we call “original justice.” They were not subject 
to temptations as we are. They were privileged to enjoy all the 
beauties of paradise. There was but one restriction upon them which 
relatively amounted to nothing — one tree! “On the day that you 
shall eat of that tree,” God said to them, “you shall die the death.” 

But what did God do? He called them; He imposed on them 
a punishment. Nevertheless, His mercy rose above all His works. 
He promised them a Redeemer. They went out into the world; they 
were to earn their bread by the sweat of their brow. That penalty 
has come down to all mankind. 

And Almighty God, to instil the lesson that He wants us constantly 
to remember His mercy, holds up for our consideration a parable 
that you and I in our fondest moments of dreaming would never have 
imagined, had it not been revealed to us by the Holy Ghost. I refer 
to the beautiful parable of the prodigal son. Who is that son? That 
son is mankind who went out from his father’s house, and wasted 
his spiritual substance and offended his Father in heaven. And yet, 
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when that prodigal, brought to his senses, is on his way back, does the 
father subject him to punishment? Far from it! He goes out to meet 
him, half way; and he doesn’t allow that son to fall at his feet; he 
throws his arms around him and embraces him, and he carries him 
into the house, and orders the best robe to be put upon him, and kills 
the fatted calf. “Make merry,” he says, “for my son who was lost 
has returned.” 

Now, perhaps we would imagine that with all this God had 
outdone Himself. But we come to another time, another historical 
fact: The first time that Christ laid eyes on Simon, the son of Jona, 
He predicted that He was going to make him the rock, the foundation 
of His Church... One would think that after St. Peter — in that 
hall where Christ was maltreated and misjudged — one would think 
that after Peter had denied Him thrice, Christ would have rejected him. 
But no! God wants constantly, by word and example, to instil into 
our minds the thought of His goodness. He looks at Peter and turns 
that heart of Peter which had denied Him, into a heart of love and 
repentance, “and going out, he wept bitterly.” Tradition tells us that 
there were furrows in the cheeks of St. Peter from weeping and lament- 
ing over his fall. And when Christ met him on the shores of Genesareth, 
after His resurrection, He put to him this question to test his love: 
“Simon, lovest thou Me?” 

Oh, no, Christ never rejects the sinner, no matter how far that 
sinner may have gone. There is no one here present, I hope by God’s 
grace, in the state of mortal sin. And even if there is, God’s mercy is 
speaking to that soul tonight. Let us imagine for a moment that one 
had yielded to the insidious temptation of the devil to conceal a mortal 
sin in confession. That, to my mind, is the worst possible sin that a 
man could ever commit. And then the devil, dogging him through 
life, whispers: “How can you ever have the courage? What priest 
will ever listen to you? will ever help you?” — Even to such a man 
Christ portrays Himself as the Good Shepherd. What does He do? 
He leaves the ninety-nine, and He doesn’t make that little stray sheep 
walk back to the fold. Oh, no! That is not Christ! That is not God’s 
spirit. Christ puts that little lost sheep on His shoulder and carries 
it back exultantly to the fold. He is not concerned about the others. 

He is come as a physician. “A great Physician,” says Saint 
Augustine, “has come down from heaven, because a great invalid lay 
sick upon the earth.” And so Christ takes this fallen Peter and makes 
him the rock foundation of His Church — the culmination, we would 
think, of His mercy and love, but not yet! How many times will He 
allow a man to offend Him and forgive? St. Peter asked Our Lord 








380 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


that question. Times innumerable! if the sinner will only have the 
spunk and the manhood to rise up and go back, like the prodigal, to. 
the feet of his loving Father. 

So our Divine Lord appears to His Apostles after the resurrection, 
and He breathes upon them: “All power is given to Me in heaven and’ 
on earth. Receive you the Holy Spirit. Whose sins you shall forgive, 
they are forgiven them; whose sins you shall retain, they are retained.” 
“Greater love than this no man hath, that a man lay down his life for 
his friend.” But Christ has gone to an extreme to which no friend: 
can go. Seated at the Last Supper, He said to His Apostles: “Take: 
ye and eat, for this is My Body.” And putting wine into the chalice:. 
“Drink ye all of this, for this is My Blood of the new testament, 
which shall be shed for many unto the remission of sins.” And it was: 
not only for that night that He performed that act, but He gave to. 
those Apostles as they sat with Him at supper, the power that was to: 
be handed down through the centuries... “Do this in commemoration. 
of Me.” As a result of that Divine commission, this beautiful Chapel 
has arisen, and we have the “Knights of the Blessed Sacrament,” 
adoring Him day and night. 

This Chapel is a foretaste of what is in store for us in the kingdom: 
of heaven if we constantly live in the remembrance that God is a God. 
of love and mercy, and if we strive to serve Him in that same spirit. 
of fidelity, as true Knights of the Catholic Church, true Knights of 
the Blessed Sacrament. I am sure that each man who has been faithful 
to his pledge would tell me, “I enjoy that hour better than any hour 
at the movies.” There are recreations in the world which are perfectly 
legitimate, but there is no consolation in all the world like the spiritual! 
joy of the Catholic man after a good confession and a good Communion, 
after a retreat, after an hour’s adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. . . 

We are told that St. Augustine one day took up his pen to write 
a treatise on heaven, but an angel’s voice whispered to him: “Foolish. 
Augustine, why wilt thou, a mortal man, attempt to describe what Saint 
Paul says no man can ever do, for ‘eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 
nor hath it entered into the heart of man to conceive what things. 
God has prepared for those who love Him!’” Obedient to this voice,. 
St. Augustine laid down his pen, but on second thought he took it 
up again and said: “I am going to tell the story of heaven in three 
words,” and the three words he wrote were these: “Videbimus, Ama- 
bimus, Laudabimus! — We shall see, we shall love, we shall praise!” 

So this chapel gives us here a foretaste of the kingdom of heaven, 
which the mercy and goodness of God have prepared for those who 
love Him. We love Him, or at least we try, and oh, let me ask you, 
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by His love and mercy and grace, always to deal with God in this 
spirit; think more of that than of His justice. No matter what tempta- 

tion may come, no matter what sin may overtake you, you will always. 
be happy to come back. 

I recall when I was a young priest, a woman came to me and 
said, “I want to thank you for something you said in a sermon I 
once heard you preach. By the grace of God I believe I am now 
on the road to heaven, and I am not afraid to die. But I had been 
going on concealing a sin for years and never had the courage to- 
confess it till you told us that a man or woman who would do that 


is a fool, because in the confessional there are just three persons. 


concerned: God, yourself and the priest. Surely you are not ashamed 
before God; He saw the sin, He saw it long ago. You are not ashamed 
of yourself, Why are you ashamed of the priest? He has made four 
years of moral theology in preparation for his ministry; and he is a 
man taken from among men and knows the defects of men. He has, 
therefore, the Heart of Christ; he has the spirit of the Good Shepherd.” 

It is the happiest night of my life when I take the priest’s place 
in the confessional and have somebody like that come’ in to me. Imagine 
the consolation that comés to the Heart of the Good Shepherd that this 
man has had the courage to come back again to Almighty God. It 
requires courage and the priest knows it. 

We never know, in our preaching and by our conversation and 
by our example, where the seed is going to fall. Recently in preaching 
in the cathedral I had a similar experience. A man came to me and 
said: “I tell you, Bishop, that sermon straightened me out.” There 
was nothing morally wrong with him, but he had had a little difficulty 
in his mind for some time, and this little difficulty was now straightened 
out. A little seed was dropped, and he profited by the grace of God. 

So go on, courageous souls, as you are, adorers of the Blessed 
Sacrament of the Altar, living for Christ. Never will we be able to 
estimate the works accomplished by those faithful to their duty in this. 
chapel. Only the recording angel is able to do that, and it will be 
revealed to us on the last day when we reach heaven, where we shall 
SEE and LOVE and PRAISE God forever. 


Yes, only on the last day will the recording angel disclose the- 
secret of the immense good that has been accomplished through the- 
establishment of this sanctuary of unceasing adoration. Then, too, will 
each kind benefactor who has helped in its establishment and mainte-- 
nance, receive his proportionate reward for the good that has been ac-- 
complished. That this reward may also be yours, dear reader, we- 
humbly solicit an offering toward the maintenance of our Eucharistic: 
Shrine in Tucson and the liquidation of the debt which rests upon it. 
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[sittfe frovers’ froague 
BE 
UR Little Lovers seem to have enjoyed the contest on 
“A Day with the Holy Family.” All the letters were so 
interesting, we could hardly believe that the visits with 
Jesus, Mary and Joseph were only in imagination and not 
really true. We wish we could print more than just one 
but we will have to be content with that, as space does not permit more. 





FIRST PRIZE in the contest was awarded to Elizabeth Jurecek, 
age 9, of Holy Cross School, East Bernard, Texas. SECOND PRIZE went 
to: Bernard Vanek, age 7, also of Holy Cross School, East Bernard, 
Texas. Both of these children received a prayer book. 


Honorable Mention is given to: Joseph Miller, age 12, Millwood 
School, Silex, Missouri; Loretta Spahn, age 11, St. Boniface School, 
Evansville, Indiana; Suzanne Connelly, age 8, Celestine Murphy, age 9, 
and Kathryn Geraghty, age 8, all three from Notre Dame of Maryland 
School, Baltimore, Maryland; Henrietta Sklar, age 11, of Holy Cross 
School, East Bernard, Texas; and Janet Mary Krueger, age 8, 
Milwaukee, Wiscongin. 


Here is the letter that won first prize. 


A Day with the Holy Family — by Elizabeth Jurecek 

One morning as I was passing through the town of Nazareth I met 
the little Boy Jesus. He called me to come home with Him, so I went 
to His home. He took me into the little one-room house. There I saw 
a table and some chairs which St. Joseph had made. When His Blessed 
Mother told Jesus to do something, He did it right away. 

St. Joseph was in the carpenter shop, which was near their little 
house. He worked all day. Sometimes the Blessed Mother told Jesus 
to bring St. Joseph some water. He was glad to doit. He made St. 
Joseph feel happy. The Blessed Mother was working in the house. 
Jesus played with me. Some other children came to play with Him, 
too. Jesus was making mud birds and He made them fly by His breath. 
Jesus, His Blessed Mother and St. Joseph were very happy because they 
were holy and did what God wanted them to do. Jesus never told a 
lie, or said a bad word. Jesus hated sin. He tried to do all He could 
for His Blessed Mother and St. Joseph. Jesus was very honest. 

When I went home, Jesus said ““Good-by” sadly. He wanted me 
to stay with Him. I was also sorry to leave Him, but it was getting 
dark and I had to go home. So I said “Good-by” to the Holy Family 
and thanked them for letting me spend the day with them. 

On the way home the thought of Jesus, Mary and Joseph came 
back to my mind. I was happy to know that I had learned a beautiful 
lesson of obedience from Jesus. I made up my mind to be as kind, 
gentle, obedient and cheerful as the Child Jesus. I know that when 
I am tempted to be mean, the thought of the day spent with the Holy 
Family will help me to follow the good example of Jesus. 
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Marie’s Easter Egg 


“O Mother, how prettily you have decorated the Easter eggs! 
I’m sure I shall be able to sell every one of them and bring the 
money back to make up the amount you need to pay on the mortgage!”’ 

“T hope so,” Mrs. Martin replied, as she looked at her daughter’s 
bright, hopeful face. ‘‘Run along, now. I hear Mrs. McBride honking 
her auto already. I’ll meet you at five o’clock in front of St. John’s 
for confession. Good luck to you!” 

Marie Martin was only twelve, but she was a real little woman 
and was a great help to her widowed mother. The two lived in a 
small cottage just outside the city and made their living by raising 
chickens, fruits, vegetables and flowers on their small plot of ground. 
Marie went to school during the week, but on Saturdays she went 
regularly with Mrs. McBride, a neighbor, to the big city market where 
she offered for sale the various products that were in season. 

When Mrs. McBride and Marie arrived at the market they arranged 
their wares as attractively as possible. Marie put the Easter eggs in 
the center of her display and placed bunches of fragrant white and 
purple hyacinths and gay yellow daffodils at the sides. “Your display 
is the prettiest in the market,’”’ Mrs. McBride remarked. “‘Your eggs and 
flowers will be sure to sell. Just wait and see. Here comes Captain 
Proctor already!” 

The captain, who had retired some years before from the Navy, 
was a regular customer at the market and always bought something 
from Marie. As he came by she looked up hopefully into the old 
gentleman’s face. She thought she must be imagining that his kindly 
expression grew suddenly stern. He spoke only briefly and after pur- 
chasing a bunch of flowers turned quickly away. He had completely 
ignored her lovely Easter eggs. 

Marie was not only puzzled but sorely disappointed. As the hours 
passed, her spirits became more downcast, for her Easter eggs were 
not selling well at all. Some customers said they had plenty of their 
own, and others said they preferred candy eggs. Mrs. McBride had sold 
all her stock early in the afternoon, but Marie decided to stay till five 
o’clock. Mrs. McBride said she would do her shopping in the meantime. 
As she was leaving the counter her eyes fell on a tightly folded green 
paper half concealed among the pretty Easter eggs. She picked it 
up, exclaiming: “Why here is a twenty dollar bill! Captain Proctor 
must have dropped it. He is the only customer who seems to be well 
off, and he must have dropped it when he paid for his flowers.” 

“I’m sure you are right,” Marie answered. ‘“‘I’ll find out his ad- 
dress from the market and return it to him.” — ‘And I’ll keep an eye 
on your eggs while you are gone,’ Mrs. McBride promised. 

A little while later Marie was ringing the front doorbell at the 
old-fashioned brown stone house where she had been told Captain 
Proctor lived. A sweet-faced lady with kind brown eyes and soft snowy 
hair opened the door and invited her in. “I know who you are,” Mrs. 
Proctor said as soon as Marie had told her story. My. husband has 
often told me about you. He is not at home just now, but I expect him 
soon, if you don’t mind waiting.” 
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“Oh, I'll be glad to!’’ Marie answered. Glancing about the room 
-she noticed the flowers, which she had sold the captain, arranged in a 
bowl beside a picture. ‘How pretty they are,’’ Mrs. Proctor exclaimed 
as she followed Marie’s gaze. “Easter flowers! But Easter doesn’t 
mean much at our house!” She turned sadly to Marie and continued. 
“You see, years ago we had a dear little daughter, our only child. 
She was just about your age when she died. It was a terrible blow 
to my husband and he became very bitter and gave up his religion. 
Since then he has never made his Easter duty, and he seems to hate 
everything that reminds him of the feasts of the Church.’’ 

“T understand,’’ Marie answered, remembering how strangely Cap- 
tain Proctor had acted at the market. “I wish I could help him.” 

““Maybe you can. I have had a feeling ever since he first told me 
about you that you might be the means of bringing him back to 
the Church. See, here is a picture of our little girl who died. There 
is really a resemblance between you and her.”’ 

At that moment Captain Proctor appeared. Marie explained the 
purpose of her visit and the captain assured her that she was correct 
in thinking the money belonged to him. He wished to give her a reward 
for returning it, but Marie politely declined. Then the Proctors insisted 
upon taking her in their car wherever she might need to go. 

After returning to the market Marie soon disposed of her Easter 
eggs by giving them to a Sister at St. Joseph’s Orphanage. The big 
car then drove up to St. John’s Church. “Mother and I always meet 
here,”’ Marie said. ‘“‘We are going to confession.’”’— ‘And so am I,” 
said Mrs. Proctor, getting out of the car. Then Marie turned suddenly 
and said to the captain: ‘“‘Aren’t you coming in with us, Sir?’ The 
old gentleman’s face turned a fiery red, but without a word he followed 
them into the church. They could not know what a struggle went on 
in his breast, but after some time he entered the confessional. When 
he came out he knelt for a long time in front of the Blessed Sacrament 
and they saw tears running down his cheeks. 

Marie’s Easter was one of the happiest she had ever known. In 
the afternoon Captain and Mrs. Proctor called and gave her a little 
package tied up with pretty white and purple ribbons. When it was 
‘opened Marie found a prettily decorated Easter egg. Upon examining 
it she found that it was really a little box shaped like an egg. How 
delighted she and her mother were to find that it contained just enough 
money to pay the amount due on their mortgage! 

Practice: Pray earnestly for souls who have neglected their Easter 
duty in the past and ask God to give them the grace to go to confession 
and Communion this Easter. 


Aspiration: Sacred Heart of Jesus, convert poor sinners! 


<<< 
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the means by which our redemption was 
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Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows — Recounts 
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Mary’s Seven Sorrows — Reflections on each of 
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